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Satyam, Krishna and Niranjan 


This is Radha again. I had promised to write more for my 
readers (see Satyam Tale 51: Satyam and Krishna — Ed) and 
I’m now back to fulfil that pledge. Satyam had lit the jyoti of 
yoga in the little town of Munger and through his Herculean 
efforts, the inspiration of yoga had reached and illuminated 
all corners of the earth. The stage was now set for the 
unfolding of the next phase of his remarkable life. 


Sarva-karma-phala-tyag — renouncing the fruits of all actions 
Having perfected all the different branches of yoga, 
Satyam exhibited perfection in the yoga of renunciation 
as well. After creating an immensely popular and 
acclaimed worldwide yoga movement, he renounced all his 
achievements and associations at the drop of a hat. When 
Krishna says in the Gita — yah tu karma-phala-tyaagi sa tyaagi — 
he who renounces the fruits of his actions is the true tyagi, 
he his hinting at rare souls like Satyam, whose supreme 
act of renunciation was unparalleled in this age. The great 
tapasvi of Ganga Darshan cast off the mantle of Gurudom, 


left behind everything that he had created and set off on 
a pilgrimage to various tirthas to pay his respects to the 
various devi-devatas, fulfilling a promise he had made years 
ago. On the first day of the new year, he entered a special 
tirtha and this is how he felt: 


I began the new year with a pilgrimage to Vraj, where 
Lord Krishna manifested in the Dwapar Yuga and 
where he enacted the entire Vraj leela. The Lord 
himself has stated in the Varaha Purana that there is no 


other place in all the three worlds dearer to him than 
Vraj or Mathura. 

The crystal blue waters of Yamunotri flow freely 
through this town, and sitting on its bank I delved 
deep into the nostalgic memories of the playful leela 
of Krishna with Radha, which has been lyricized by 
renowned poets time and again. 

Everything in Vraj resounded with the blissful 
memories of Krishna consciousness, whether it was 
a darshan of Gokul, the first home of Krishna where 


he acquired the name ‘Makhan Chor’, or Vrindavan 
where he vanquished Kaliya and enacted his rasa leela 
with the gopis, and acquired the name ‘Rasiya’, or a 
parikrama of Govardhana Parvat where he protected 
his people from Indra’s wrath by lifting the hill on his 
finger, thus acquiring the name ‘Giridhara’, or a stroll 
through Barsana where his favourite gopi, Radha, lived. 

I spent twelve days in the land of Krishna, and 
during that time the entire Bhagvat Katha came alive 
with its colorful stories of a legend that will forever 
inspire me. 


A few weeks later Satyam visited another tirtha, that has also 
become hallowed by the magical touch of Krishna. . . 


I reached Dwarka, the land where Lord Krishna 
migrated from Mathura with the entire Vrishni clan to 
set up his kingdom and enact yet another episode of 
his leela for which he was given the title “Ranchornath’, 
or one who fled from the battleground. 

The images of Bal Gopal and Kanhaiya are replaced 
by that of Dwarkanath, king of Dwarka. Sitting on the 
banks of the Gomati river, I relived the era when the 


city of Dwarka which is now submerged, flourished as 
a kingdom of the Lord. Amidst the chanting of folk 
songs I had the darshan of the Chaturbhuj image 
of ‘Ranchornathji’ glamorously decorated with 108 
different types of bhoga, yet another aspect of the 
divine. Later, sitting in my room I lost myself in naam 
smaran, remembrance of the Name, and a deep inner 
vision of Vishnu reposing on an eclipsed moon. 


After visiting all the important tirthas across the length 
and breadth of this sacred land, and having received diving 
blessings everywhere, Satyam finally received a divine 
mandate to proceed to a little village named Rikhia near 
Deoghar, to begin the next stage of his truly amazing life. 


Atmaupamyen sarvatra pashyati — beholding the Self in all 
In Rikhia, Satyam immersed himself in higher vedic 
sadhanas and tapasyas to remove the last vestiges of dross 
from his effulgent being and perfect his experience of cosmic 
consciousness. During the gruelling sadhana of panchagni 
in which Satyam sat surrounded by four fires and the sun as 
the fifth fire above, it seemed to me as if he was enveloped 
by the enigmatic embrace of Krishna. After all isn’t Krishna 
the fiery effulgence in the fire element — tejashchaasmi 
vibhaavasau? Yajnaanaam japayajnosmi — amongst yajnas 
Krishna is the japa yajna, and he was always around, vibrant 
and alive in the subtle ethereal vibrations while Satyam 
undertook the arduous ashtottar shat laksha sadhana, the japa 
of his mantra over ten million times! Such intense sadhanas 
culminated in the experience of atmabhava, seeing the Self 
everywhere and feeling the whole world as one’s family, 
which he described in a very simple manner: 


The sum and substance of spiritual life, the best 
teaching of Vedanta is atmabhava. The word means 
complete sympathy for others like myself. It means to 
feel the pain and distress of others as if it were your 
own, to feel the poverty, sickness and calamities of 
others as your own. 

The temples of Shiva, Vishnu and Baidyanath are 
full of wealth. All the temple trusts have full coffers. 
That God is very rich, but the God living among 
the poor and the downtrodden in the guise of a 
lame or blind man is needy. Go and look for Him in 
destitution, hunger, starvation. Why don’t you translate 
this into practice? Let this ideal be realized in life. 


Along with atmabhava came the message of ‘serve, love 
and give’ — the practical expression of this most sublime 
inner sentiment. Satyam contributed to the upliftment of 
his destitute neighbours in manifold ways, and inspired 
countless others on the path of selfless service. The 
underlying theme of this phase of Satyam’s life was the 
message of love and the teaching of bhakti, ideas close to 
Krishna’s heart as well. During the yoga-propagation phase 
of his life, Satyam had side-stepped speaking on God and 
bhakti, but now his statements on the subject were emphatic 
and soul-stirring, for he had foreseen the coming age: 


All of a sudden I have glimpses of events that will take 
place in the coming century. In the next century yoga 
will be relegated to the background and the role of 
bhakti will be foremost. Bhakti is faith and pure love. 
This will definitely happen, not as a belief, but as a 
science. In the next century faith, belief and bhakti 
will be the field of action and enquiry for science. The 
influence of bhakti on the human mind, behaviour and 
nature, as well as on society or even on an entire race 
will be investigated. This is absolutely clear. 


God is the subject of the next century. In this 
century the subject of science was matter. While 
conducting research on matter, science discovered 
many things which are being rejected today. This is why 
it has become necessary for man and society to discuss 
God. Whether you are on the path of Jews, Christians, 
Muslims or Hindus, you will have to direct your mind 
to matters beyond this world. In this century God was 
such a subject that you could not discuss Him, but now 
you can. The subject of God should come forth in an 
organized manner, as a scientific principle. 

In my life I have never talked about God, but now, 
apart from God there is no other subject I can talk on. 
Find your relationship with God, try to understand 
this and try to love Him. You do not have to leave your 
work or lifestyle for this. No. When a boy falls in love 
with a girl does he stop eating, does he stop working? 
No. Love is a matter of awareness. 


Satyam would now speak on God and love at length. Using 
terms from the Sufi tradition, he would clearly bring out 
the distinction between ishq mijaji, worldly love, and ishq 
haqiqi, divine love. And he would always use the example of 
Krishna, the premavatar, the incarnation of love: 


Love is a personal feeling, a personal accomplishment, 
a personal necessity. Either you love the transitory life 
or you love the eternal life. Either you love Krishna or 
you love the world. When the emotions go to maya, to 
prakriti, to the fleeting things of the world, then it is 
an anti-climax. When the emotions that usually go to 
the worldly senses and towards maya turn to God, that 
is a climax. 

Lord Krishna was the incarnation of celestial love 
on earth, an element that is missing everywhere today. 
At present we have everything, but we lack love. Love 
is that aspect of emotion where you think about others, 
not about yourself. That is love. Love is giving, not 
taking and expecting. Love does not expect anything. 
If I love you, I do not expect anything from you. Love 
is just sacrifice. It is just giving, it is just dedicating, it 
is total consecration of your emotions. 

Sri Krishna was the symbol of that aspect of life. 
When he walked, it was love that walked, when he 
smiled, it was love that smiled and when he laughed, 
it was love that laughed. Madhuradipaterakhilam 
madhuram — “O God! You are nothing but sweet love.” 
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Brahmabhootah prasannatma — the blissful, self-realized yogi 
With this sentiment in heart and spirit, Satyam began the 
tradition of celebrating many joyous cultural festivals and 
spiritual leelas at Rikhia. He began with Jhoolan, and that 
made me very happy, for there is nothing I like better than 
being with Krishna on a swing: 
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We celebrate Jhoolan every year here at Rikhiapeeth 
in the name of Sri Krishna who was born almost five 
thousand years ago on the banks of the river Yamuna 
at Mathura in India. Jhoola means swing or cradle. 
Just as two intimate friends sit together on a swing in 
the rainy season and enjoy themselves, in the same 
way, Radha and Krishna are placed on the jhoola and 
devotees get a chance to swing them. Or, just as you 
put a baby in a cradle and swing him so he enjoys it 
and is happy, in the same way baby Krishna or Gopal 
Krishna is placed on the jhoola and everyone gets a 
chance to swing him. 

We have been having this ceremony for the village 
folk since I came here. They come in large numbers 
and are full of excitement and fervour for this event. In 
the monsoon season, every village house in India has 
a jhoola in which they keep Krishna, such is their faith 
in this ceremony. We have two jhoolas, one for baby 
Krishna and the other for the young Krishna and his 
playmate, Radha. 
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This is a simple down-to-earth way to remember 
Sri Krishna, the greatest man ever born in India. 
Krishna is a historical figure, the history of this land 
cannot be written without mentioning him. In fact, 
I would say that he dominates Indian history. In the 
course of time, history becomes legend and historical 
figures become legendary figures. History survives only 
because it is transmuted into legend. Legend lives on 
because it is embedded in the hearts and minds of 
the simple people who do not care much for politics. 
Krishna has become a legend, now no one can wipe 
him out of our hearts. Wherever we go, we take him 
with us. No matter who rules, he stays with us. History 
dies, but legends live. Those legends then become 
fantasy and dreams. This is what you see here in Rikhia 
during Jhoolan nights, a fantasy, a beautiful dream 
coming alive. 
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Satyam also started the tradition of Bhagavat Saptah, a 
week long program of vibrant narration of stories from the 
Bhagavat Purana, that makes their teachings come alive in 
the hearts and minds of the listeners. What was even more 
touching was the dedication of this annual event to the 
memory of his guru, Swami Sivananda. He even scheduled 
it so that it would finish on the birthday of his guru! What an 
exemplary ideal of discipleship! It reminds me of Krishna 
and his guru-bhakti, how he went all the way to Yamaloka, 
the realm of the dead, to bring back his guru’s son as guru 
dakshina. This is what Satyam said regarding the Bhagavatam: 
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I want to tell you the story of someone who lived as a 
man but who was a superman, a perfect man, a poorna 
purusha. He incarnated many thousands of years ago 
at the end of the cycle of Dwapara Yuga in order to 
destroy evil and restore righteousness. His name was 
Krishna. Although he was born into a royal family, 
his actual birth took place in a prison in Mathura. As 
a newborn he was smuggled to Gokul where he lived 
incognito for many years. 

The story is told in the tenth chapter of the Srimad 
Bhagavatam. There Lord Krishna is a child but he is 
full of divinity. The story is told with sweetness, with 
melody, in a way that we can understand. It is one 
of the best stories about God. God must become the 
subject matter of stories! God must become the subject 
matter of music! God must become the subject matter 
of dance! God must become the subject matter of 
discussion and dialogue! God is not beyond dialogue. 
God is not beyond the mind. God is just here. 


Another tradition that Satyam started at Rikhia was the rasa 
leela, the epitome of joy, mirth and bliss at the exoteric level, 
and an event of sublime grandeur at the esoteric. Satyam 
could make both the levels come alive for people. When 
expounding the esoteric meaning of this leela, his keen 
intelligence and scholarship clearly shone through: 


Our Bhagavat Purana mentions rasa leela. It is 
commonly understood as the cosmic dance of Purusha 
and Prakriti. Between these two a constant dance 
goes on, and that is our samsara. In our body there 
is Purusha, call him divine Krishna. Purusha also 
means the kundalini power. The Purusha gets up on 
the Sharada Poornima, the autumn full moon night, 
which here represents spiritual illumination. Our 
senses, which constantly run after external objects, 
and which you can call Gopis, give up their objectives 
when spiritual illumination comes, and unite with the 
Purusha or Krishna within. 
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At that moment occurs the ecstatic dance, the rasa 
leela of Krishna and the Gopis, of Purusha and the 
senses. When the full moon stage for the Krishna-Gopi 
love sport is set, at that time there is the call of the 
divine flute. This is nothing but the nada emanating 
from the sushumna when the chitta laya is complete. 
The dance begins and it pervades every fibre of one’s 
being. It is bliss supreme. It cannot be seen by the 
eyes. It can only be felt. The Gopis, the senses, wake 
up, that is, become aware of their true function, forget 
their clothes, meaning the habits they had fallen into; 
forget their homes, meaning their inherent tendencies 
of external perception of smell, form, taste, and so on, 
and hark within to the call of the divine flute. 

Our senses are inert and impotent because of their 
dissipations, but when they become introvert, return to 
their source and unite with Purusha, they are charged. 
There is tremendous power. This is the mysticism of 
the bhakti marga. It is called rasa-leela for the followers 
of the bhakti path or yoga milan, union, identification, 
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for yogis. Names differ, the experience is same. This is 
the mystical rasa-leela of our scripture. And remember, 
listening to didactic discourses is dry, but going in and 
listening to the divine flute within is pleasant. 


Krishna and I love dancing. Krishna is so good at it that one 
of his nicknames is Natavar, the best among dancers. This 
must have rubbed off on Satyam too for he became interested 
in dance at a very young age and even learnt classical dance 
at a famous dance academy in his hometown of Almora. His 
love for this art form can be gauged from the fact that he 
continued to give public performances even after initiation 
into sannyasa. Only someone so steeped in dance could 
discern its beauty and mystery in every speck of creation: 


Rasa leela is a part of consciousness. The dance 
of Radha and Krishna with the gopis is eternal, it 
is universal and it is ever present. In this universe 
which is material, mental and spiritual — and maybe 
something else also — everything is dancing. Nuclear 
scientists say that atoms and molecules and electrons 
are dancing all the time. This dance of atoms is 
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the bedrock of the entire creation. Speech, action, 
feeling, experience, creation and dissolution of each 
and every aspect of matter is nothing but a play. Sri 
Krishna brought dance to the level of the masses, to 
the cowherd boys and girls, who graze and milk the 
cows. That dance has become immortal in Indian 
history and is called the rasa leela, the cosmic dance, 
the celestial dance, the divine dance. 


If Krishna brought dance to the cowherd boys and girls, 
Satyam brought it to the batuks and kanyas, the local village 
boys and girls. Under his watchful eye, they learnt all kinds 
of dances, from classical to modern, and were permitted, nay 
encouraged to perform in the most sacred yajnas and other 
spiritual events. Through their innocence, dedication and 
exuberant joy, they would bring colour and vibrancy into 
what could otherwise be quite solemn and serious events. In 
his characteristic self-effacing style Satyam would give credit 
for all such innovations to Krishna: 


Sri Krishna has brought life to philosophy and religion, 
otherwise they are so abstract that you always have to 
wear a Sunday face. He has brought life to religion 
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and philosophy so that we can also smile while we are 
in church. There is only one culture and civilization in 
this world where the gods dance, sing and play with the 
gopis, where they playfully steal and participate in wars 
and at the same time give enlightenment. Where will 
you find such a civilization, except in India! 


Although Krishna’s life, character and teachings have their 
deepest roots in the Indian psyche, his charming influence 
knows no political boundaries. Satyam knew this very well: 


We remember Sri Krishna for his immortal teachings 
in the Gita. His association with the Gita is instant and 
spontaneous in the minds of the Indian people, but he 
will also be remembered in the West. The future cult 
in the West will be the cult of Krishna. It will take time, 
but it is coming. 

He will be remembered for many things besides 
the Gita, like the unique relationship he had with 
Radha. Their friendship lasted for only a short while, 
as after Krishna left Vrindavan for Mathura, he never 
saw her again. Yet, the love between them has been 
immortalized. The West is going to accept him because 


they like Radhas. They don’t like abstinence, they like 
the idea of Radha and Krishna. They say, what is the 
harm if God has a girlfriend, it is a great idea. Krishna 
will also be remembered for music and dance in the 
West because it is steeped in that culture. He will also 
be remembered for shrewd statesmanship, accurate 
diplomacy, political acumen and shrewd thinking. The 
western world will admire him for that. 


Satyam encouraged events such as jhoolan and rasa leela to 
inspire and to remind people to forge a personal relationship 
with God, which he believed to be the bedrock for shraddha 
and bhakti. He exhorted people to rely on their hearts to 
develop love and faith towards divinity, and he even offered 
to perform ‘heart-surgery’ on those willing to open their 
hearts to the cosmic beloved: 


The head has nothing to do with your relationship 
with God. The head has no place in your connection 
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with the guru either. Previously I was an intellectual. 
I have racked my brains and conducted many brain- 
storming sessions on the discourses of Shankaracharya, 
Vedanta and Advaita, but now I realize that Satyananda 
is a nobody. It was like planning to go to the moon 
without a farthing in my pocket. Gradually I cut off the 
connection between the heart and the head. Coming to 
Rikhia has cured me of the intellectual quagmire. 

Whether it is Ganesha, Rama, Krishna, Kali or 
Shiva, no deity can be understood through the head. 
When I approached any of these through the intellect, 
confusion resulted, but once the heart took over and 
replaced the head, even a stone turned into a talking 
God engulfed in light. Love and bhakti can move 
mountains. Therefore, rely on your heart, on your 
bhakti, not on your brain. 

We believe in one God — but an infinite God. One is 
not a mathematical one, it is a total one, poornamadah 
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poornamidam, infinity as they say in modern physics. 
For thousands of years we have found that God should 
be seen as a reality. If you love your child, he is your 
God. If you love your girlfriend, for you she is Radha. 
We still long to see such a man as Krishna descending 
to earth. Even today we do not remember anyone 
except Radha and Krishna. We don’t remember any 
of Krishna’s other wives. We don’t say, “Satyabhama 
Krishna or Rukmini Krishna,” we say, “Radha- 
Krishna,” because that is the relationship with the 
spirit within us. 
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And Satyam finally attained communion with that immanent 
as well as transcendent spirit. Thoroughly infused with the 
spirit of sarva-bhoot-hite-ratah, concerned only about the 
welfare and upliftment of others, Satyam didn’t want a one- 
way ticket, i.e. moksha, rather he was waiting for a return 
ticket that would allow him to come back and work again ‘to 
wipe the tears from every face.’ The day he secured his return 
ticket, he sat down peacefully, closed his eyes, focused his 
heart and mind, prayed to God and Guru and uttering the 
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sacred syllable Om, withdrew his pranas and attained union 
with the Supreme Self. Through his mahasamadhi he once 
again testified to the truths uttered by Krishna in the Gita: 


Sarvadwaaraani sanyamya mano hridi nirudhya cha; 
Moordhnyaadhaayaatmanah praanamaasthito yogadhaaranaam. 
Omityekaaksharam brahma vyaaharan maamanusmaran; 
Yah prayaati tyajan deham sa yaati paramaam gatim. 


Having closed all the gates of the senses, confined the mind 
in the heart and fixed the life-breath in the head, engaged in 


the practice of concentration, uttering the sacred mantra Om 
and remembering Me in his heart, he who departs from the 
body, attains to the goal supreme. 


Renouncing moksha, Satyam had demonstrated perfection 
in moksha-sannyasa yoga, the last yoga of the Gita as well. 
Krishna and I now eagerly await the return of Satyam 
in physical form that we can pick up the threads of our 
wonderful leela once again . . . 
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Afterword 

In case you still wonder, gentle reader, about this mystery of 
parrots, myself and Krishna, let me take you back more than 
five thousand years in human time. Growing up as a little 
gopi in Barsana, I was very fond of parrots and had lots of 
pet ones. One of them was my favourite and he used to take 
messages back and forth between me and Krishna. 

If you are thinking that these messages exchanged 
between Purushottama Krishna and his Parashakti, Radha, 
were quite esoteric in nature, think twice. They were actually 
quite simple and down-to-earth, such as, “There is some 
freshly churned delicious butter in Barsana, come double 
quick if you want some” or “We dare you gopas to come to 
Barsana on Holi and try colouring us gopis.’ 
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When the time came for me to wind up my leela on 
Earth, I called this favourite pet of mine and gave him the 
mandate to spread the nectar of Krishna leela throughout 
the world. The poor parrot was in a quandary. He only 
had knowledge of messages of the sort mentioned above, 
but determined to fulfil my mandate, he flew far and wide 
to learn more. The parrot’s persistence paid off when he 
reached the realm of Kailash, where Lord Shiva happened 
to be narrating the wondrous pastimes of Krishna to Ma 
Parvati. She had been humming every now and then during 
the story-telling, but once she dozed off, there was every 
chance of Shiva stopping the narration. So my smart parrot 
kept mimicking Parvati’s hums until he had heard the entire 
Krishna leela from Shiva. 

When Shiva finished, Parvati suddenly woke up and now 
Shiva got really angry. He wondered as to who had been 
humming all along and listening secretly. His angry eyes fell 
upon my poor parrot, who took off at jet speed, but Shiva 
was soon in hot pursuit. The parrot somehow ended up in 
Sage Veda Vyasa’s hermitage and as chance would have it his 
wife yawned at that very instant. Instantly the parrot entered 
and hid inside her body. 

Soon Shiva arrived, livid with rage. Placating him with 
soothing words, Vyasa requested him to forgive the parrot’s 
transgression of listening without permission. The sage’s 
words cooled Lord Ashutosha who blessed the sage thus, 
“This parrot will be born as your son and become the 
medium to spread the wonderful stories of Krishna he has 
heard from me.” 

The sage and his wife considered themselves blessed, 
and when their son was born, he became known as Shuka, 
who narrated the Bhagavat Purana to King Parikshit and thus 
began the process of spreading the leela of Krishna .. . 

“~.. from door to door and shore to shore,” rattled off 
Tripura Sundari in Swami Niranjan’s voice. 

‘Swami Niranjan has trained his parrots well,’ I mused 
with a smile. Speaking of him, let me confide that Krishna 
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now carries on his leelas with and through Swami Niranjan, 
the truly worthy successor of Satyam. If Krishna was raised 
in Nandgram, Swami Niranjan was born and brought up in 
Rajnandgram, the royal Nandgram. Like Krishna, he also 
happens to be the eighth son of his mother, and the only one 
to survive. His guru, Satyam wrote this letter to his mother, 
Dharmashakti when he heard of his birth: 
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With boundless joy, like a prayer from the Great Father, 
we received the ‘news’. He is an incarnation of the light 
of God. Understand this well. This light of God has 
descended to illuminate even the darkest of corners. 
He has had to come to fulfil a definite work. We have 
to prepare him for the great task he has come to 
undertake, a task that will involve countless other souls. 
He has come with all the necessary ingredients. He is a 
precious flower who will permeate the whole world with 
his divine fragrance. Always call him Niranjan. He truly 
is niranjan, the illumination of the greatness of God. 

Dharmashakti, with the arrival of Niranjan, know 
that you have been reborn. Mould yourself in a way 
that the future of the child may be greater than the 
greatest. The Rama-Krishna of this age is in your lap. 
Your mind, body, thoughts and entire life are pledged 
to him. Think of the child always as Rama-Krishna. 
When I come I will recite the Bhagavad Gita to him. 
This is the time to sow the seeds of samskaras in him. 
The soil is absolutely ready. You are Yashoda and he is 
Krishna Kanhaiya .. . 


Many times, I would hang out with Swami Dharmashakti, 
or Ammaji as we called her fondly. She also kept parrots 
and many other birds, and would regale me with stories of 
Satyam and Niranjan. I particularly liked the ones of naughty 
little Niranjan for they reminded me so much of dear 
Krishna. “Whenever I prepared nice eatables in the house,” 
Ammaji would say, “I would pack a portion for Niranjan in 
a little container and keep the rest in a big container high 
up on the kitchen shelf. If some guests dropped by at that 
time and I was busy entertaining them, he would call some 
tall boy and climbing on his shoulders, take the container 
off the shelf, and then go out and distribute the goodies to 
all and sundry. He would then return the empty container to 
its rightful place. Seeing this my mother-in-law would often 
comment, ‘Niranjan’s antics remind me of the butter-stealing 
pranks of Kanhaiya’.” My sentiments exactly! 

Once she related a little incident that I found especially 
touching. Early one morning she had a dream in which 
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Krishna came and sat on a stool by her bedside and chatted 
pleasantly with her. The dream was so uplifting and inspiring 
that she even jokingly remonstrated to her attendant for 
having woken her up and ending the dream. “And you know 
the best part of the story?” she conspiratorially confided to 
me, “Later that day Swami Niranjan came to the room and 
sat down on that very stool by my bedside. He looked deeply 
into my eyes and soul just as Krishna had done.” 

Pleased with his pristine purity, fathomless faith and 
deep devotion to his guru, Krishna once sent him a message 
through a sannyasin, “I am waiting for you, come to me. Ask 
and you shall receive.” At the time, Swami Niranjan was so 
consumed with responsibilities that he bid Krishna to wait. 
The months passed, and while the memory of that moment 
remained in Niranjan’s thoughts, he could not seem to find 
time in his busy schedule to properly respond. 

However, Krishna was becoming restless. You see, in the 
meantime Swami Niranjan had gone on a pilgrimage to 
Somnath. This happens to be the area where Krishna wound 
up his earthly leela after getting shot by a hunter’s arrow. 
And Swami Niranjan had spent a long time in meditation 
at that very spot. But Krishna didn’t want a funeral face 
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meeting, he wanted Swami Niranjan to come to his leela 
playgrounds like Pandharpur and Vrindavan. 

Exactly one year after his first appeal, he called again. 
This time he would use no messenger service; instead, he 
used the direct dial facility. A year after the first message, 
Swami Niranjan was in Rikhiapeeth during Navaratri. It 
was the night of Ashtami, when he heard the sweet voice. 
“When are you coming?” it called out with crystal clarity. 
The flute had been played. The heart strings strummed. 
Now, Swami Niranjan could wait no longer. The next day 
was the auspicious occasion of Ramnavami, and he finalized 
the plans for his trip. No wonder that Krishna is known as 
chitchor, the thief of hearts! 

This call had come from the famous temple town of 
Pandharpur in southern Maharashtra, where Krishna resides 
in the form of Vitthal. A year ago, a sannyasin of the ashram 
had gone to Pandharpur for Lord Vitthal’s darshan. With 
folded hands in the inner sanctum sanctorum, she had said a 
silent prayer, “Lord, may your grace always flow in Swamiji’s 
life.” Hardly had the words formed on her lips that a clear 
voice rang in her ears, “Arre, whatever he wants, he shall 
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have. All he has to do is come and ask. I stand here to fulfil 


the wishes of those blessed souls whose hearts overflow with 
pure devotion. And, fulfil them I do.” 

Anxious for Lord Vitthal’s darshan, Niranjan went to 
the temple the very evening he arrived in Pandharpur. He, 
whom Krishna himself had invited to his abode, chose to 
get in line with the rest of the crowd and wait humbly for his 
turn to pay his respects. Letting go of name, fame and status, 
he stood at Krishna’s doorway purely as himself — ‘Niranjan’. 
Mysterious, and mischievous, are the ways of Krishna 
however, and a temple representative suddenly arrived and 
whisked Niranjan away through a special entrance that led 
straight to the sanctum sanctorum. Once inside, he sat rapt 
in meditation at the lotus feet of Vitthal, soaking in every 
aspect of His abode and letting it seep into the innermost 
core of his being. Tears of devotion flowed down his cheeks. 
With both hands on his hips, Vitthal looked at Swamiji, as 
if to say, “How long you took. I got tired of standing here, 
waiting for you.” 

After completing his anushthana in the temple-town and 
receiving divine blessings in abundance, Swami Niranjan 
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returned to Munger. When someone there asked, “How was 
the trip?” he replied with a quiet smile, “Lord Vitthal kept 
his promise. He gave me everything I asked for and much, 
much more. Then I asked him to come with me and he 
replied — Where there is Satyam, there Krishna resides!” 

Krishna has kept his promise. With Satyam enthroned 
in Niranjan’s heart, that pure heart has become Krishna’s 
abode as well. Niranjan had a very vivid and moving 
experience of this realization on his pilgrimage to Mount 
Kailash. And if Krishna had Hanuman atop his chariot 
during the Mahabharata war, Niranjan had him atop his jeep 
(see Satyam Tale 50: Following the inspiration — Ed)! The two 
keep paying reciprocal visits to each other. After Krishna’s 
visit during the Kailash pilgrimage, it was Niranjan’s turn 
and he paid us a visit in Vrindavan. What a wonderful time 
we had! Swami Niranjan even dressed up as my favourite 
sakhi, Lalita. No wonder I consider him the coolest swami 
in the whole of Bharatavarsha, but maybe that’s a story for 
another day... 


Final word 


And in case you wonder, gentle reader, as to why Shuka, my 
beloved parrot, never mentions my name in the Bhagavat 
Purana, well this is a perfect lesson in devotion and 
discipleship. So devoted was Shuka to me that he would go 
into bhava samadhi for six months just upon hearing my 
name. You may very well imagine what a tight-rope he must 
have walked in order to finish his exposition of the Bhagavat 
to King Parikshit in the short seven days he had... 

It is time to close my memoirs now. I would just like to 
add that I find it really gratifying that Satyam belongs to the 
same parampara of brahmavidya gurus as my dear Shuka. 
Like all the illustrious Masters of this lineage, Satyam is a 
brahma jnani and param bhakta of the highest calibre, and 
I will let him have the final word: 


You should have a relationship with God in a way 
that you can understand Him, just as you understand 
your son, your father, your brother or anyone else. 
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God should be understood 
first. If you start with a 
hypothesis that God is 
ajneya, unknowable, it’s a 
problem. God is knowable, 
like x=5. Don’t you find 
hypotheses in algebra 
where the value of x is 
known or has already been 
decided? Once you are 
told that God cannot be 
realized, then you think 
that is final. 

Close your books and 
start from where you can 
feel Him, like the love you 
give to your child. After all, 
love is God. You love your 
child, don’t you? What 
are you expressing there? 
When you have a baby, 
what is your relationship 
with that baby? You are 
expressing God — love is 
God. So, that love which 
you are expressing for 
your child is a glimpse of 
God. Go ahead with x=5. 
You will find the ultimate 
answer at the end of that 
little sum. 

The best sadhana is 
that of bhakti in which, at 
every moment, the mind is 
fixed in His remembrance. 
This is yoga because both 
become a part of each 
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other. The love should 
be of such intensity that 
you do not forget Him 
for even a moment; day 
and night, eat, drink, sit, 
bathe, talk, slap and even 
fight with Him. If the 
devotee’s sadhana of love 
reaches this level, then 
he does not need asana, 
pranayama, meditation, 
or anything else. When 


‘there is so much love, the 


mind becomes immersed 
spontaneously. 

Intensify this sadhana 
of love to such an extent 
that you feel more 
and more uneasy, you 
get tears in your eyes; 
with the utterance of 
His name an electric 
current shoots through 
your body, nothing 
pleases you and, 
without any effort, His 
name is constantly and 
spontaneously repeated 
to the extent that you 
yourself are not aware 
whether you are taking 
His name or not. 

When love increases 
then longing and 
remembrance also 
increase. The devotee 
loses touch with the 
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world. He sees his God within himself as well as in 


everything outside. Receiving the power of this love, he 


he gets everything. This is called 
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gets darshan, he attains samadhi, he can see the past, 
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